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4 BALLAD. 


To which is added, | 
* 
DESCRIPTION 
OF A 


BEAUTY AT 


R ACES., 
A BALLAD. 
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ce Behold me, thou falſe one; behold me! be cried; 
« Remember ALONZO the Brave! 


God grants, that, to punifh thy falſabood and pride, 


My Gheft at thy Marriage fpould fit by thy fide, 
Bhould tax thee with perjury, claim thee as Bride, 
And bear thee awvay to:the Grave! 


ä _ 
 CLAS&OW: 


PRINTED FOR AND SOLD BY 


Braſh & Reid. 


5 — ” 7 © 4% 
. | ” v2 * 
— —ꝛů — — ——ñ—— —ͤD—ä — — — — Mae, thi 


ALONZO THE BRAVE 


AND 


FAIR IMOGINE. 7 3 


1 
F 
2 
1 I. ; 
A WARRIOR ſo bold and-a Virgin ſo br wY ( 
Convers'd, as they fat on the Green; A " E 
They gaz'd on each other with tender delightl. 
ALONZo the Brave was the name of the Knight FE 
x The Maid's was. the Fair Ix OI E. | F 
f ; 
BZ II. 


And, oh!“ ſaid the Louth, Cc fince to-morrow I go 
N To fight in a far diſtant Lond, ) 3 
| Your tears for my abſence ſoon ceaſing to flow, ; 


A Some other will court you, and vou beſtovr : 
$Z £ Cn a W your hand! . N 
III. 
e Oh, buch cheſe ſuſpicions,” fair DBrocixr faid, ö 7) 
« Offenſive to Love and to me! | | 
For, if you be ling, or if vou be dead, E. 
I ſivear by the Vin gin, that none, in Ydur ſtead;: . 


Shall Huſband of Igor be. wo : 8 


© 7 
IV.: 


i e er l, by Luft or by. Wealth led. ade, 

Forget my ALoxzo the Brave, M. 
Gov grant, that, to puniſh my falſehood and . 
Your Ghoſt at the Marriage may fit by my fide; 


May tax me with perjury, claim me as Bride— + 
And bear me un to the Grave!“ 
„ 


| To Paleſtine haſten'd the Hero ſo bold; 
His Love ſhe lamented him ſore— 


But, ſcarce had a twelvemonth elaps'd, when, behold, 


A Baron, all cover'd with jewels and gold, 
Arriv'd at Fair IMxOGINE's door! 
| mm 
His treaſure, his preſents, his ſpacious domain“ 
Soon 'made her untrue to her vows: 
He dazzled her eyes, he bewilder'd her brain; 


He caught her affections ſo light and ſo. vain— 
And carried her home as his ſpouſe! 


Fil. 


And now had the Marriage been bleſt by the Prieſt; 
The revelry now was begun; 

The tables they groan'd with the weight of the e Fealty 

Nor yet had the Laughter and Merriment ceas'd, 
When the Bell at the Caſtle toll'd—ox2! 


vil. 


Then ark, with amazement; Fair Ion found; 
That a ſtranger was plac'd by her ſide. 

His air was terrific; he utter'd no found; 5 

He ſpoke not, he mov'd not, he look d not around 

But carneſtly gaz d on the Bride! 
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| His vizor was clos'd, and gigantic his height; 
His armour was ſable to view: 


All pleafure and laughter were huſh'd at his fight; 
The dogs, as they ey'd him, drew back in affright; 


ed . 
— 


10 The lights in the chamber burn'd blue! 
1 
— 


His preſence all boſoms appear'd to rt 
The gueſts ſatain filence and fear; 
At length ſpoke the Bride, while ſhe trembVd,— I pray, 
Sir Knight, that your helmet aſide you would lay, | 
And deign to partake of our cheer !” 


* 


PPP 


XI. 


3 The Lady is ſilent: the Stranger complies; 

; His vizor he ſlowly unclos'd;— 33 

Oh, God! what a fight met fair IuxOGINE's eyes! 

What words can expreſs her diſmay and ſurpriſe, 
When a Skeleton's Head was expos'd! 


XII. 

. All preſent then utter'd a terrified ſhout, 

| All turn'd with diſguſt from the ſcene; 

 ?The worms they crept in, and the worms they crept out, 


E- þ And ſported his eyes and his temples about, 
"= | While the Spectre addreſs'd IMouoINE :— 


LY 


XIII. 


« Behold me, thou falſe one; behold me! he criedz 
Remember Aloxzo the Brave! | 
Gop grants, that, 10 puniſh thy falſehood and PTY 
My Ghoſt at thy marriage fpoutd ſit by thy fide, 
Should tax thee with perjuryy-claim thee as Bride, 
And bear thee away to-the Grave“ - 


= | pray, 


Yy 


rept out, 


« 


Thus ſaying, his arms round the Lady he wound, 
While loudly ſhe ſhriek'd.in diſmay; 


Then funk with his prey thro” the wide-yawning ground 


Nor ever again was fair IMO INE found, 
Or the Spectre who bore her away. 


XV. 


Not long liv'd the Baron; and none ſince that time 
To inhabit the Caſtle preſume; 
For Chronicles tell, that, by order ſublime, 8 
There IMociNe ſuffers the pain of her crime, 
And mourns her deplorable doom. 


XVI. 
At midnight four times in each year does her Spright, 
When mortals in ſlumber are bound, 
Array'd in her bridal apparel of white, 
Appear in the hall with the Skeleton Knight, 
And ſhriek as he whirls her around! 


XVII. 


While they drink out of ſkulls newly torn from the grave, 
Dancing round them the Spectres are ſeen; - 


Their liquor is blood, and this horrible ſtave 


They howl—< To the Health of ALonzo the Brave, 
And his Conſort, the Falſe en 
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A DESCRIPTION 


OF A 


Oo 


A BALLAD. 


— — — 


I. 


O GeoRGe, I've been, I'II tell you where, 
But firſt prepare yourſelf for raptures; 

To paint this charming, heavenly fair, 

And paint her well, would aſk whole chapters. 


II. 


Fine creatures I view'd many a one, 
With lovely ſhapes and angel faces; 
But I have ſeen them all out done, 
By this ſweet maid, at 


Traces 


Lords, 6 alike ſhe rules, 
Takes all who view her by ſurpriſe, 
Makes e'en the wiſeſt look like fools, 


Nay more, makes fox-hunters look wife. 
IV. 5 
Her ſhape— tis elegance and eaſe, 5 
Unſpoil'd by art, or modern dreſs, 


But gently tapering by degrees, 
And finely, “ beautifully leſs.” 
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T 
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Her foot—it was fo wonderous ſmall, 
So thin, To round, ſo ſlim, ſo neat, 


The buckle fairly hid it all, 
And {cem'd to ſink it with the weight. 


VI. 


And juſt above the ſpangled ſhee, 
Where many an eye did often glance, 
Sweetly retiring from the view, | 
And ſeen by ſtealth, and ſeen by chance; 
VII. 


- 


Two ſlender ankles.pecping out, 
Stood like Love's heralds, to declare 


That all within the petticoat, 
Was firm, and full,“ and round, and-fair.” 


VIII. 


And then ſhe dances better far 

Than heart can think, or tongue can tell, 
Not Heinel, Banti, or Guimar, - 

E'er mov's ſo graceful, and ſo well. 


ne” 


IX. 


So eaſy glide her beauteous limbs, 
True as the echo to the found, 

She ſeems, as through the dance ſhe ſkimg, , 
To tread on air, and ſcorn the ground. 


e 
5 | AW theregs liphtning in her eye, 
59 — One glance alone might well inſpire 
. The clay-cold brecaft. of apathy, | 8 
Or bid the frozen hęart catch fire. FR rag: 
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XI. 

And Zephyr on her lovely lips 
Has ſpread his choiceſt, ſweeteſt roſes; 


And there his heavenly nectar ſips, 
And there in breathing ſweets repoſes. 


XII. 


And there's ſuch muſic when ſhe ſpeaks, 
You may believe me, when I tell ye, 
I'd rather hear her than the ſqueaks 
Or far-fam'd ſqualls of Gabrielli. 


XIII. 


And ſparkling wit, and ſteady ſenſe, 
In that fair form with beauty vie; 

But ting'd with virgin diffidence, 
And the ſoft bluſh of modeſty. 


XIV. 


Had I the treaſures of the world, 

All the ſun views, or the ſeas borrow, 
{Elſe may 1 to the devil be hurl'd) 

I'd lay them at her feet-to-morrow. 


XV. 


But as we Bards reap only Bays, 
Nor much of that, though nought grows on it 


l beat my brains to ſound her praiſe, 
And hammer them into a ſonnet: 


XVI. 


And if ſhe deign one charming ſmile, 
The bleſt reward of all my labours; 


I'll never grudge my pains, or toil, 
But pity the dull Squires, my neighbours. 
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